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Bury The Hun. 


Moderato. 


Words and Music by 
ARCHIE COATES. 


Piano. 
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A half a mil - lion sol - dier boys have gone a -cross the sea, There’s 
And when they get to Ger - man - y, they’ll march in - to Ber -lin, And 
They’ll take the haugh-ty Will - jam to a park in gay Pa-ree, They’ll 
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Pre - pared to cross the foam, And 

To cel - e - brate the day, And 

Where folks can come to view, And 


more of them at home, 
all the bands will play, 
put him in the Zoo, 
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we’ll 
see what kind 


ter them we’ll send a cou-ple of mil - lion more, or three And you’ll 

ta - too the stars and stripes up - on the Kai - ser’s skin, While the 

the Kai - ser seems to be, And you’ll 


f =f= T' P j 


FT 


"J f j r lULjj i. 


* For extra “Liberty Loan ” verse, omit portion between signs <!► 
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on - ly just 
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be - gun, But the 
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Hun, Hun, Hun, will be 
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done, done, done, We’ll_ all o - mit the flow - ers When we’re 
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bu - ry - ing the Hun We’ll. 
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i - ry - ing the Hun. 
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Extra loan verse. 


T. B. H.Co. 75-8 Bury The Hun. 


The ships are full of sailor boys awaiting patiently, 
Like Johnny and Joe and me, 

To go across the sea- 

But we?ve got to have the dollars 
For our beef, and bread,and tea, 

And every gun, gun, gun, 

Costs the mon, mon, mon 

And you’ve got to give your dollars 

If you want to beat the Hun! 



























































































































































